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T ‘Home. 5

'\(hﬂhllr In tha Arctie Clrcle
Or on India’s coral mtrands,

Where the winds are porfume lnden
And wirm waves caress the sands,
Whether ecastward, whethoer westward,
When the daylight fades to gloom,
Where u baby runs to meet you,
And to Kiss you, that s home,

Whete a baby runs (o meet yuu—
Thit Is all there In In e
All there in ot wil worth winnlng,
Worth the slaving and the sirife:
Two woe dimpled arms stretehed (o yo8,
Two expectunt eyves thot wiit;
It I8 home for you wheteyver
There's o baby at the gate,

It In home—sweel home—forever,
Where thp Uit of lnughter run

OF un tousle-hieaded baby,

Hitllng playing In the pun:

It 1o home wlwre every night time

As the evening shadows ereep

A wea nighirobed fgure whispers:
UNow 1y mo down to s'eep,’

Houston Poxt,
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Extending for thousands of feet be-
neath the earth’s surface, jolned by a

viust labyrinth of tunnels and leads,
the great iron mines of Maitland, New
South Wales, still yield thelr riches to
the harvdy tollers with sledge and bar,
Just ar they have done for scores of
yenrs already past and probably wiil
cortinue to do for centurles to come.

Yet deep down in that mammoth
excavation there is a vein of the rieh:
esl magnetie lron ore, where thé min-
ere never strike a hlow and where vis-
itors are rarely shown, This remark-
uble lead is locally deslgned as The
Haunted Veln—why and with what ap-
proprinteness may be judged from the

following bit of history, which bhas
never before appeared in print.
- - L L .

Farly In the spring of 1893, a miner
who was tolling alone at the farthest
extremity of this big vein suddenly
startled by hearing the ery of & humnan
volee, coming, apparently, from bhe-
yond the very wall which formed the
cnd of the lesd, The man uttered an
unswering cry and, with his heavy
sledge polsed in air, listened for a
ropetition of the thrilling sound.

“"Help! Help!™

“tod above us!” gasped the startled
man, “there's some one entombed
here,” and, turning, he sprang away to
glve the alarm at the main shaft.

The boss foreman, with a gang
charge, happened to be descending in
U big cage just as Miner Chessman ap-
peared, aml the execited man ecalled
them 1o stap,

“There's somebody burled alive at
the end of the six-foot lead!" he pant-
ed; “come and help me rescue him,”
and before his startled superior conld
question him, Chessman turned and
durted bazk.

The foreman rushed in pursuit with
slx stronyg men, eager for the rescue, |

“He is there; right beyond the big |
column!™  breathlessly declared the
winer, ag he seived his siedge once |
wghin, preparatory o beginning opera-
tions,  But at this point the puzzled
foreman stepped forward and laid his
hand firmly upon Chessman’s arm.

“"What do you mean?” he slowly
artienlated, The big miner turned a
wild, startled look upon his interroga-
Lor,

“Great God, man!” he gasped, and
his breath sounded like the hiss of es
caping steam, “you heard t—the cry
for help?™

The foreman slowly shook bis head
“No, 1 did not hear a ery, and further
more, Chessman, the very suggestion
{8 absurd. There is absolutely notli-
fng there save a vein of solid fron
ore, which extends for many feet be-
neith the ocean.” v

“But 1 tell you I heard a ery!™ ex-
postulated the miner. “Perhaps only
u few inches separate us from some
uther lead.”

His manner proclalmed the sincerity
of his words, but Foreman Gouchy
dubiously shook his head.

“1 do not propose to argue the gues-
tion with you,"” he answered. “You

e

| he had never

| Just

may have thought you Lecard a ery,
but 1 assure yon vo living thing exists |
beyoud that wall of ore, fur tlere ls |

no tunnel, lead, or shaft In that direc
tion, as the sea Is but a short dise
tance above and beyond you.”

A look of reproach filled blg Tom
Chessman's oyes, plainly showing how
keenly he felt the Insinuation of his
superior, He turned without a word
and had raised his big sledge hammer
to rosume his labor upon the rocky
wall when the sigonl for “knocking
ofi” ecame, and, without %0 much as
looking at any member of the pamy,
Tom dropped his “mash” and started
down the level toward the main shaft.
His ecar. nearly filled with sparkling
fragments of ore, stood upon the
track which led 1o the main level, and
It waited only the toweh of a hand
level, while the eclio of a human groan
caused the alr to tremble and vibrate
for several soconds.

“Howly Mither"” he gasped, “it's a
ghost!™ and he never stopped rnning
until he had reached the toll-boy's
shanty at the main shaft.

“"Number Six is ha'nted!” he sput-
tered, and then, as the empty cage ap-
peared, going up, Tim jumped on
board, and has nover since heen seen
in the vicinity of the big mine,

However, this sensational inecident
led 1o an investigation. The next
morning two rellable men were sta-
tioned at the farthest extremity of
the big lead, with instruetions to as-
aertain, If possible, the oceasion for
all this alarm. For an entire day they
waited, listening In vain for some
sound which shonld furnish a clew
Lo the mystery. But none came, until,
Just previous to the hour when the
“day shift” was about to gquit work,
one of the watchers suddenly raised
his hand with a warning gesture,

Both men listened, and each distinet.
ly heard a clicking sonnd, as of some
one beyond the barrier picking at the
iron. Then came a faint moan of bit-
ter distress, followed by the digtinet-
Iy andible sounds of a human voice,
calling in agonized appeal:

“Help! Help! God save
shall perish.”

This ery was Immediately followed
by a sickening groan, as though the
siffering victim had exhausted every
energy in making this final call for
aid, Then all became sllent as the
grave,

Iumediately the two miners awoke
to a realization of the fact that some-
thing must be done, aml that, too,
without delay

“Gio for help,” cried one, as he seliz-
ed hig sledge, and, while that madden-
ing echo still vibrated in his ears, he
swiung the ponderous hammer against
the unyielding barrier.

Then, while his companion rushed
for the outer shalt to spread the
glarm, this sturdy miner toiled as
toiled before,

Then he looked at the lragments of
glistening ore that were heaped about
Lim as the resuit of his labors, and,
with a glad ery, he sprang to his task
ug 4 score of flickering lamps
turned a corner of the lead one hun-

me or |

| dred feet away,

The rescue party was at hand!

Six months later four men might
have been seen descending into the
big iron mine of Maitland, led by the

| superintendent, and each bearving the

section of some scientific InStrument
by which an lovestigation was to be
made—for the mystery of the six-foot
lead had not yet been solved,

The rescue party had worked Inces-
sontly for four days and nlghts, when
it had been discovered that tbe long
tuunel was approuching an end, under-
neath the waters of lllawarra coast,
and though the ore found here was
of a quallty superior to that in any
other portion of the mine, it became
necessary to stop work, as the mine
was in danger of being flooded and
lost,

The eull for help could be Leard at
frequent intervals, comlng from the
very dirvection In which it appeared
least possible for a human being to
exist, In shesr desperation they fin-
ally called upon an aged sclentist of
Sydney, hoping that he might be able
to advance some explanation.

The old professor eame—he heard
the cry—Dbe pondered loug and depuart-

ed. Nothing was galned by his visit,

Now there appeared with their as-
sistants two celebrated professors,
one Englfsh and one German, who had
been dispatched by thelr respective
universities to make exhaustive study
of The Haunted Vain, the remarkable
history of which had been reported to
them. These grave men came fully
determined to fathom the seeret of
the Maitland mine or to spend the s
malnder of their days there in investl-
gation,

When first they listened to the
volee they, like their predecessors, de.
clared that it eame from beyond the
bearrier of ore,

“There is surely n very slight vfra-
tion near the face of the wall” pro-
claimed the German professor, who,
In auticlpation of the ery, had care-
fully arcanged a very sensitive dia-
pliragm close to the point from which
the call had appeared to come,

They likewise took numerous meas-
urements to satisfy themselves that
the superintendent had been correct
in asserling thelr proximity to the
sea; they listened to that oft-repeateid
ery, and at last concluded that the
sounds came from an entirely differ-
ent source than was supposed. In
other words, they explained to the
superintendent that there was evl-
dently some person imprisoned Iin a
dlstant portion of the mine, whose
volee was taken up and transmitted in
some mysterions manner through the
vast sy=tem of tunnels and leads, to
the polit where It was finally echoed
from the face of the wall; or that pus-]
“ibly wome laborer or other person
within the mine was victimizing them,
by uttering at frequent intervals these

“Help! Help!”
cries, which were trapsmitted hence
in like manner,

It was determined to test this theory
upon the brakes to release it and send
it down the Incline. Whether it was
by aceldent or design that Tom re-
leased the brakelever as he passed
the ecar will never be positively
known, but just as Chessmon stepped
in front of it the heavy load started,
und the next moment the big man
was stretehed prone beneath the low-
Iying axle,

At once Mark Gouchy and his help
ers sprang to Chessman's assistance,
But brave Tom was taken, out uncon-
scions, with a terrlble gash across his
temple, and for three days lay raging
In wildest delirium.

"Help! Help!" he cried Incessantly.
And then: “I can hear the cry, Gouchy.
A man is entombed beyond that wall,"

Foreman Gouchy remained obdur-
ale, however, and the six-foot lead
ways assigned to spother miner.

Tim O'Connor had been working
asslduously for several hours at the
extremity of the veln, and had paused
for a drink of water from a tin can
near at hand, when he suddeunly
started, with the can half raised to his
lips, and his eyes became riveted upon
the black and glistening face of the
ore wall. The Irlshman’s heart fairly
missed a couple of beats, and a chill
like fce erept up his spine; then, with

a cry of ularm, he dropped the tin and |

dashed at breakneck speed down the
with extreme care, and the oMelals
caused every man to be withdrawn
from the great excavation until the
learned professors should have time
to try still another experiment In sup-
port of this Idea, A series of elabo-
rate calenlations followed., Every
theory known to modern sclence for
the measurement of repeated sound
was advanced. And yet without sue:
vegs!

That call came once again, clear
and distinét as before, at the face of
the wall where It had ever been
heard, but at no other polnt was It
distinguished by either of the sclen-
HETEN

In vain they arranged scientifie in-
striuments; they listened to the voiee,
they pondered over theorles of heat,
eleetric forees and transmitted sound.
After a fortnight of tireless applica-
tion they realized that they must soon
acknowledge to an expectant worli
the chagrin of thelr own defeac. This
was inmdeed a mystery! But the Eng-
lishman was determined never to yleld
=0 long as there was a possibllity of
success.  He arranged a very sensi-
tive phonographic apparatus near the
face of the wall, g0 as to catch the
faintest sounds, and with extreme pa-

tienee he waited for the ery. It came
at lasi:
“Help! Help!"

The scientist threw his electrical ap-
paratus into action and bent forward
to listen to the faintly articulated
words, He was standing thus. his
companions near at hand, when he
wias obzerved to throw up his arm
ag if to enjoin silence, and then his
face hecame flushed with excitement
as he heard the ery:

“Thank: God, you
last!”

Then there followed a confused mur-
mur of volces, while o gleam of light
flashed from the English professor's
eye.

He had discovered the key to the

have come at

mystery,
“This magnetie iron ore is but a nat-
ural telephone!" eried Professor

Blake, his face beaming with satisfac-
tion. “We have been llstening the
the ery of some prisoner who was
doubtless confined where the natural
conditions served as a perfect trans
mitter of sound. The vein of lron
ore has been the conductor, and we
have listened to a message that doubt-
less has passed through many miles orf
magnetite-—perhaps, indeed, the
sounds have come from the distang
mines of Siberia—"

The German professor started.

“Somewhere I have read,” he ex-
clalmed, brightening, “that to the
north of the great Ural Mounising In
Russia, in the bleak Obdorsk reglon,
there exists a valuable mine of supe-
rior magnetite, where prisoners are
often confined by the order of the
czar. Ag these great veins of lode-
stone trend north and south, and as
that sectlon of Russia I8 almost due
north of us, it is not at all improbable
that your theory is the correct one.”

Howbeit, the cries ceased from that
hour, The sounds reproduced from
Professor Blake's phonographic eyllu-
der revealed another voice than that
of the supposed prisoner. The dialect
pluinly identified the speaker as be-
ing either a Russian or a Pole,

To-day, three years later, the two
great universitles have just completed
their investigations. After an exhaus-
tive search it was learned that an
American, suspected of being impli-
cated in a political revolt, had been
confined in & cell in the great magne-
tite mine near Serka, that he had con-
stantly called for help during his
period of imprisonment, and that at
last he had bLeen released through
the efforts of a Polish nobleman
named Zaluski, who came to his cell
and rescued him upon the very day
and hour that the English professor
had mude his remarkable discovery.

The superstition of the average min-
er, however, 1s proverbial. In spite of
the sclentists the volces which some
times echo faintly through deserted
Number 8ix preclude any futrusion by
these sturdy tollers upon the sollcls
tudes of The Haunted Veiu.




